Golden Goa
occasions he was unable to glean a hint of what his impending
sentence was likely to be from the clothes in which he and the
other prisoners were dressed, but as they and he all seemed as yet
to be dressed the same, there being nothing about the blouse and
trousers which had been allotted to him to distinguish his case
from the others, he took a little courage, arguing it unlikely that
so many people were for the stake.
But now the warders began to bring in more garments. These
were like scapularies or large capes, of yellow stuff with a St.
Andrew's cross painted on them before and behind. Dellon knew
enough to recognize them to be saribenitos, the penitential grab
worn by prisoners of the Inquisition during then- procession
through the streets to the place of sentence. The sanbenitos^ of
which there were twenty-two only, were distributed first to
twenty Indians and negroes, the twenty-first to a Portuguese, and
the last one to Dellon. 'My fears redoubled when I saw myself
thus habited, because it seemed to me that, there being among so
great a number of Prisoners, no more than 22 persons to whom the
shameful Sanbenitos were given, it might very well happen that
these should be the persons to whom no mercy was to be extended.'
While he was in this state of dreadful apprehension, five
'bonnets of paper', like dunces' caps in shape, were brought.
These were painted with devils amid flames and bore the legend
'Sorcerer' in bold letters. Instinctively he realized that such caps
must denote a greater degree of guilt, and narrowly watched the
warders as they began to fix them on the heads of shrinking
prisoners. One of those to receive a cap was standing next to him,
and when Dellon saw the warder approach with the cap in his
hand, he felt certain it was for him that the emblematic horror
was intended. When it was put on the other a sigh of agonized
relief escaped him. The face of him upon whose head it was set
was drawn and haggard, as if he 'believed his destruction to be
inevitable'.
No more garments or accoutrements being produced, word was
passed that the prisoners might sit down. The parade had been so
early—so unnecessarily early as by deliberate intention to cause
the greatest possible suspense and fear—that dawn was still a long
way off. So they sat there in utter silence, the light of the lamps so
weak that they seemed no more than shadows in the vast gallery.
At four o'clock the warders came with baskets of bread and figs.
4 But altho I had not supped the night before, I found in my self so
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